TWENTY-SECOND
Mrs. Kean's Story of Wolicyfs Robe — I Laugh at
ail Extravagantly Kind Prophecy*
FROM the tiim* I found the miniature and by acci-dent fed Mr, K can's innocent vanity in his father's likeness to Hymn, In* made much of me. Evening1 £fcftcr evening, in t'«»htwbust In* would have me come to their dreeing room,, for aftfr the habit of the old-time surtnr, they eawe very early, dressed without flurry, and were ready ht*f**rr the overture was on, There they would tell fii«* stories, and when Claries had a teasing fit on him, he umil*t relate with great gusto the awful dis-a»t«%f that owe overtwk I** Hen in a theatre in Scotland, ** witftt she pla\ed a SWIHH lw>y, my girl — and — and
"Now, <1iarlrH!" n*f*tt>n*trated Mrs, Kean, " Knre bri*«*eiu*s, you know, my dear"-—"
" ( liifir % ! " plrai lin^Iy.
*• \Wr<* of bkrk vH vet —yes, blirk velvet, I remem* t>rr t«T»ii%«*» whrn thrv broke from — -
** C'h'at-r I't* %! " and then tlir stately Mrs, Kean would turn tirr         awav am! give a mnall ,HO!I - when C'harlea
%%4«ml«l wiiili a                 wink and trot over and pat the
lirttmi »h«»ttMt*r iintl           llw rimgrd eh«%ek. raying:
** Wti%% wliv, l;t!rn» my clear, what a great baby! now, new, biit ymt know            blaek brwebrs did break up
Itrftiff* yini |*iif arrn%% the bridge/1
Tint                     iwrnrd and drove him into I»H own
rcirnrr tn mit of tin* t|«K>r, after which nlw would exelnim:
** It*s jii%t finr nf bin fcirks w.v dear.   I rfirf have nn acci-
f If fit, llir            tif iiitt* leg of my breeches broke ami
thr             lilting a bit ; but if you'll believe nw%
171